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v. Michigan.

Judge of Probate for Ottaws count
Office with the County Treasurer, Grand Haven.
07 Papers and husiness communications trans-
mitted to the Court, through favor of H. D. Post,
Holland, or left with Mr. Henry Brower, Grand
Haven, will receive prompt attention.
« Conrtdays, first and third Mondays of each month.
PO, address, Otawa Qe_mgﬂ_mmwngo:_}!w!_:. .
JTAMES P, 8COTT, .
Clerk and Reglster of Ottawa county, Michigan,
aud Nomry Pablie.,. __Gn_nul Haven.
TTIMOTHY FLETCHER,
Treasarer of Qp:-.pt{p_vo_g:_:_t,\'_._n_ml Notary Publie.
cOURTIS W, GRAY.
* Sheriff of Ottawa county. _ Grand Haven.
Al B. HOPKINS,
“Prosecuting Attorney and Cireuit Court Com-
suissioner, for Ottawa county. Grand Haven.
{JAMES SAWYER,
« County Surveyor. I', 0._;\d§lress_,_!-:£{trpanviJlg. 1}
COMER B. SHAW,
Notary Public for Ottawn Co, Tastm anville.
K. W. DUNCAN,
Attorney it Law, und Solicitor in Chancery ; also
vAgent for obtaining Bounty Lands, and collect-
ing claims agafust the United States, in connee-
tlen with & general ageney at Washington.

« Qfes thivd door below the Washington House,
Grand Haven,

s GROSVENOR REED.
Attorney and Counselor at Law.  All business
. entrusted to me will be prompely and satisfacto-
rily aetended to.  Residence,
3 harleston Landing, Ottawa Co., Mich.
J. B. MeNETT,
PEhysicsan and Surgeon, Dr. MeNett is now
permanently loeated in this villnge, and will
artend to all culls in his profession.
Otfice ot the residence of Mr. Hiram Bean, corner
ol Wakshyngton and Water sts., Grand Haven,

STEPHEN MONROE,

Physician and Sargeon. Office one door west of |

J.T. Davis' Tailor shop, Washington street.
Grand Hayen.

DR. L. A. ROGERS,

Suargeon Dentist.  May be found during business

honrs, at his office, in’ Dr. Shepard’s New Block,

Mouroe strect. Grand Rapids, Miech.
CUTLER & WARTS,

Pealers in Faney and Staple Dry Goods, of all

kinds, Grocerles, Provisions, Crockery, Hard-

ware, Boots and Shoes, cte, ete.  Water street,

e T ——
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LET US BE HAPPY.
When the warm breeze of summer
Is sighing along,
And the birds of the forest
Make eloquent song—
Come l¢t us be happy,
And cheerful and gay,
And throw the dark mantle
Of sorrow away.

The bright flowers open,
And scent the pure air,
And beauty is smiling
On everything falr—
Oh, let us be happy,
And never repine,
But smile with glad natare,
In the warm sunshloe.

The hearts are wise only
That live to rejoice,
And lift with all freedom
The musical volee—

Then let us be happy,
And cheerful and gay,

And feast on the beauties
Spread glorious to-day.

ﬁ: Man Over tho Wa.y

of meddling with his neigbbor's, Old half-
ows without encumbrances—thesa and a few
tunes and no profession are less inclined to sin
ly have a frightful amount on their hands to
wave not so much time to attend to ether
bachielors 1 have mentioned, acharitable remd-
itively, I am not aware of any particular
hours, or commit other peccadilioes which go
take too much credit to myself for my ex-
ed as Tam in this passion, I have no thonght

Lovers are probably selfish; they think of
long had a terrible curiosity to know all about
baehelors out of twenty do, unless l[lu}' have |
the neighborhood of Hyde Park. Exactly
osity is exeited, and whom [ have named |
years of age, sunburnt in face, and with iron-

old trysting-place.

When a moan has no business of his own to
attend to, it is notorious that he is very fond
pay officers, naval or military, unmarried la-
dies of uncertain age and small means, wid-
others, are the greatest meddlers and busy-
bodies in creation. Young men of small for-
in this respect; but they can scarcely be said
to have nothing to do, beeause they general-
perpetrate; and this keeps them so well occu-
l»ied (ill oceupied, we should say,) that they
weople's affairs as might be imagined.

When I avow that I belong to the class of
er will naturally conclude that I am a may-
vais sujet.  Such is far from the case. Pos-
amount of iniquity that ean be luid at my
door. I neither game, drink, nor keep bad
to swell the list of sins usually booked to an
idle man's account, Perhaps I ought not to
emption from these little bachelor infirmities
—beeause 1 am dreadfully in love, ~ Absorh-
to give to dissipation—the idol of my heart
possesses them altogether,
no one but themselves, 1 form noexception
to the rle, saving in one instance—I have
“the man over the way ;" but I must be a littl
more explicit. I live in lodgings, as nineteen
chambers in the Nﬂmph:. The house at which |
my rooms are, stands in a narrow street in
opposite, occupying a first floor like myself,
is the gentleman concerning whom my curi-
“the mau over the way.”

He is a man apparently of fifty or sixty
gray hair, He is dressed always in a Jong
brown coat, grey trousers and waist-coat, aud

Gnlll:Ll laven,

ALBEE & HUNTING, iz

Grand Haven.

HENRY GRIFFIN,
Commission Merchant and General Ag't, Dealer
in Suly, Flonr, Dry and Green Fruits, Provisions,
Family Groeeries, Drugs, Medicines, Perfumery,
\ ete, ele,  Opposite the Washington Honse,
Girand Haven.

W. D. FOSTER & CO,
. Wholesale and Rotail Dealers in Hard and Hol-
low-Ware, Iron, and Manufaetarers of Tin and
Sheet-Iron Ware, foot of Mouros streot,

: Grand Rapids,

¢. DAVIS & (O, .
Dealers in Dry Goods, Groceries, Provisions,
Hardware, Crockery, Boots and Shoes, eto, ete

Muskegon, Mich.

A. L. CHUBB,

Manfactarer of Plows, Ciltivators and Grain

Cirpdles, and Dealer in all kinds of Agllmh'urnl

Implements aud Machines. Agrienltural Ware-

honse, Capal atreat, Grand Rapids,
iwERRY & CO.,

Manufacturers of Lumber, and Dealers in all

kinde of Merchaudise, Provisions, Shingle Bolts,

S Bhingles,

Tnos. W, FErRny, Noau H. FErRny.
White River, Ouwawa Co., Mich.

HOPKINS & BROTHE R,c:" v rge
For: 1i and mmission er-
gl?:urn‘tﬁ?‘ﬂcn::u':nb:::len in all kinds of Dry
Goods, Groceries, Gruin and Provisions, Manau-
facturers and Dealers wholesale and retndl in
_airkinds of lumber. Mill Point, Mich,
1 LAMONT MILLS,
THOMAS B. WOODBURY, PROPRIETOR,
LAMOYT, GTTAWA COUNTY, MICHIGAN.

07~ Cash paid for wheat. |24

OTTAWA IRON WORKS,
tion

rines

Post 1
1857, CUTLER & WARTS, 1857

YSBURG, OTTAWA COUNTY MICH.
Ml Gon
Offcs st
' Sl | AR
M.m&m@r& Grain,
. Water y 'bﬂim, g

"&‘

WM M, F Jr. Manuf f Sta-
ary auﬁ" ﬁﬁe, ’h‘ﬂ .':&W.‘;u En-
. ng, fron and Castings.—
address, Grand Haven, Mich.

Dealers in Dry Goods, Groceries, Provisions, |
Hardware Cutlery, Crockery, Boots and Shoes, |
ete., ete.  Corner of Washington and Water Ste.. ppea
_ | he possesses a strong fascination for me.

to say, two or three
round his throat, as an Egyptian mammy is |
wrapped in linen.  There is nothing very re- [
markable in the man’s appearance, and yet
1
eannot help thinking of him, and wondering
what he is, and who he is, and whether he
has anything to do with my fate; for, ridicu-
lous a8 the last may seem, 1 eannot divest
myself of the idea that this wan is bound up
in some mysterious way with my history. It
is perfeetly uscless to reason with myself an
the proposition and poiot out its absurdity : 1
believe, and I cannot shake my faith by any
process of logical induction,

In consequence of this idea, I am become
as curious (as far as this individual is con-
cerned,) as any of the old half-pays, or maid-
en ladies, or unencumbered widows, I have
mentioned,  If I see a butcher boy with meat
in his tray going near the house, I watch to
seo if ho ealls there, and wonder whether the
meat is for the dinner of “the man over the
way.,” If Isce the man himself, reading, 1
wonder what book he has, and what he thinks
of it. But beyond everything, I wonder
what he thinks of me; for I am parfectly cer-
tain that he watches me almost as much as I
do him.

And yet the reader must not supposa that
I think of “the man over the way” so exclu-
sively as to make me forget my adored Julia
—far from it; I write to her every day, and
the baker's man delivers my lotiers to the
cook, and the cook gives it to the ladg’s maid,
and the lady's maid presses it into the hands
of Julin herself. The Jmnny t wonld be
more expeditious, no doubt, but also there
would be no secrecy about it} and our course
of true love runs not smooth, as a carmudgeon
of a father has forbidden me the house, and

(into my head, T do not know,
a black neck-eloth of the old style—thatis | all unlikely that the man will regard me ns|
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Julia and myself, forces our correspondence
to pass through three hands—the maid’s, the
oooi‘s and the baker’s man's,~—instead of the
more natural and proper one of the postman
alone. Asfor making Julia forget me—
talk of making the G remount to its
source, or Mount Blane dwindling to an ant-
hill, and you would be mbout as reasonable
8s in supposing that avything could shake
the constancy of that angelic girl.
And why isshe to forgét me?! What have
I done to deserve such asentence ?  The very
head and front of my offending is that L have
but two hundred and twenty pounds a year,
rivate fortune, and dog’t belong to any pro-
ion. Mr. Sniggles declares that it is
monstrous to think of marrying on such a
sum, and I quite agree with him; but when
[ suggest, the very obvious remedy of his
doubling the income, he flies into a passion,
and says that his daoghter shall only marry
aman who can support her, which means that
he wants to. make as cheap a bargain with
her as he does with the hides and skins he
imports; for he is a leather merchant—at
least, I think so, though Julia won't allow
daughter, and has ne moth-

it,

Juliaisan onlr
er; and although a very sour-faced old maid-
en (her father's nister? lives with her to watch
and protect, and bore her to death, Wo manage
sometimes to weet in Kensing gardens; and
such places, At least we used to meet; but
alas! we were found out. That wicked old
sour-faced aunt pretended one day to be gaing
into the city to receive her dividends, (for she
has & capital income,) and Julia naturally
took the opportunity of dispatching me a
note per the lady’s maid, to meet her at our
We met—we must sit on
our favorite seat—it is very private, and
known only to a few. We talked—we—

“Alhem!” wenta sharp voice.

“Ah!” shriocked Julia,

“The devil [" eried 1.

“Indeed " sawd the intruder, and the sour-
faced aunt stood before us.

“My dear madam,” said I, swallowing my
rage, and determined o try and propitiate
her—

“Don’t talk to me, sir; you're a base, de-
ceitful man. As for you, miss,"—here she
turned to Julia,—*“come home dircctly; we
shall see whether you ever play me this trick
again.”

“May I fetch you a eab?” said I, wishing
to find any excuse to be near Julia, and for-
getting that we were in the middle of Ken-
sing gardens, where cabs are not exactly to
be fonnd.,

“Certainly,” said the aunt, witha hideous
grin of irony on her eountenauce, *“Go and

tetch the cab, sir; we shall wait till you bring |

it here.”

“What do_you know about it1” eried I, in
surprise, _ ' : v

“I know a great deal about it,” waa the
reply.." “I know that you are a wenk, idle
oung man, whose only ocoupations are writ-
ing twaddling love letters, and exercisig an
impertinent curiosity upon my movements,”

“As for the first accusation, sir,” cried I,
“I deny that I write twaddle; and I should
like to know how you ean speak so goaiti\'ely
about my writin {oveletwu at all '

“And as for the second accusation,~=your
impertinent guriosity about myself,” contintied
the man, “you say nothing, Beum you know
you are guilty, We may differ in owr idea
abbut twaddle, sir; but I call comparisons of
a young lady's eyes when erying, to violets
bathed in dewdrops, the insanest and most
mawkish kind of twaddle.”

I started—for; by Jove, it was the very
comparison I had used in one of my latest
letters to Julia, though I don’t think it a
twaddling one after all,

“How do you know the contents of my
letters, sirf” I exclaimed.

“Letters that have to pass through the
hands of baker's men, cooks, and lady's maids
are not likely to have their contents greatly
respected,” replied the man,

“Thedeunce ! [ exelaimed, wondering which
of the wretehes had betrayed me,

“However,” continued my host, as if divin-
ing my suspicions, “you need not think that
I get my information from bakers' men, cooks,
or ladies’ maids, I never talk to such peo-

le.”

“Then how"—

“That's sy affair,” said the man, interrupt-
ing me. ' “Perbaps you will now explain what
it was you came to consult me on "

“Really, sir,” I answered, *you seem to
know o many things, and in such mysterious
ways, that perhaps you know my object as
well as I ean tell yon.”

“No, I don't,” was the reply, “but T'll tell
you all 1 do know, Iknow that you are an
idle young man, cursed with a small inherit-
ance—that you fell in love with the pretty
face of the Jsughmr of a leather merchant;
that the leather merchant, like a sensiblé
man, refused to let his daughter marry you,
and kicked you out of his house’—here 1
'made a gesture of indignation—*“hold your
tongue ; I speak plainly and practically; that
you were then dishonest enough to keep up a
clandestine correspondance with the lady, and
to have elandestine meetings with her; de-
ceiving her father, and making her do the
same, beside causing both of you to be the
jest and bye-word of maids, cooks and ba-
ker's men; that you have been found out in
your meetings; your correspondence suspec-
ted; the young lady closely watched; and
yourself at your wit's end. Am 1 correet in

From that day we liave never met; we are
obliged to be more eautions about our corres- |
pondence, and the baker's man's fees have|
risen in consequence.  Things are getting un- |
endurable, 1 bave been trying to devise a |
thousand plans for winning Julia, and 1 cnn'-t.‘
succeed in framing one that looks feasible, 1
know no one who couldaid me—noone whom
I could sufficiently trust in such & matter.—
Within the last half hour a strange fancy has|
seized me—to consult “the nao over the way” |
about it.  What can have put such an idea

if Lcall on him, I feel the absurdity of the
tense longing I feel. I must go to him, let
the consequences be what they may.
¥ * w > * “

I have been to him. What a strange in-
terview! Let me deseribe it,

I knocked at the door, and asked to see the
gentleman on the fisst floor. The servant

stared, took my eard; and returned t]irm:tlj.r,L

desiring me to walk up. Ientered the man's
room, and stood face to face with him.
“What do you want?" e asked, with the
utmost abruptness,
I never felt so awkward in my life. I
fully expected a polite bow, and an inquiry
~—*to what ain I to attribute the honor of

this visit " and I had prepared a neat little
apology in reply; but the sadden and gruff,
“what do you want " completely upset me,

“1 want—I wish—to consult you,” I at
last began,

“Consult me! I'm not a doctor, nor a law-
{;nr, nor an astrologer, nor any other infernal

umbug,” said the man,

“I am aware of that,” replied I,

“Then what the deuoce do you mean by in-
truding on my privacy " he asked ; “go away,
directly.”

The last words were uttered very much in
the style and tone in which people commonly
address a dog who has miscondueted himself,
1 was very angry—though I began to suspect
now, that | lwfno right to be so,

“I shall do nothing of the kind,” said 1, in
a rage, and I set down in the nearest chair.

hie man stared at me in a way that made
me think he contemplated suddenly seizing
the poker and eracking my skull with it; but
instend nf‘doir:F s0, he gradually sunk into a

absurdly unteasonable conduct, gives pain to

commanded her never to think of me agnin. | chair, and eni .
How foolish these old gentlemen are! Mr,| “I rather like you now, young man. Sit
Soiggles (that's the in question,) by his | still. Tt's & pity you have not a little more

of that energy at ordinary times,”

It is not at |

L, - .
whole thing, and yet cannot conquer the in- |

my information §”

“Really, sir,” said I, in surprise, mingled
with indignation, “I don’t know which to be
most amazed at, the impertineace of your
language, or’—

“Its truth, eh 7" interrupted the man with
a smile,

I gulphed my rage, and before I could
speak, he went on—

“And now I suppose, for I don’t pretend
to know this, that you have come to ask the
advice of me, a perfect stranger?  Pray, sir,
is this the eourse of a sensible man #”

“It appears that I could not have come to

rds of silk swathed | alunatie, and hand me over to the policeman, | a better man,” replied I, “for you seem to

have studied the case.”

He smiled, and I saw that T had gained an
'advantage on the last point,

“Then we will sny no more about it,” eried
he,’ “you want my advice! You shall have
';t. 8 Give up all thoughts of the lady, instant-

“Never!" cried T

“Exactly,” replied the old man—*“precisely
the answer I expected.”
| “Have you no other advice,” T asked, for I

felt hopelessly driven to depend on this odd
being, who knew all my seerets by some mys-
terions means that I could not divine, bat
| whose very mystery increased my awe for
their possessor,
Plit.-d, “1 have.”
" 1 asked.

“Yer,” he re

“What is it §

“Work!” replied he with wonderful em-
phasis; and he spoke not another word, but,
ringing the bell, he showed me to the door,
and howed me out,

It was a long time before I recovered from
my surprise at the mysterious interview with
“the man over the way.” That he shoald
know all abont me and my affairs was only,
less extraordinary than that I should always

him.
“There are more things it heaven andearth,Horatlo,
Than are dreampt of in your philosophy';
said I, quoting Hamlet; but T got no satis-
fuctory explanation of the matter by such a
quotation. The most reasonable sopposition
seemed that he must be incessantly ntchihq
me, and this made me watch him, and fee
| atteacted to him in. return. But the t
point now, was—should I follow his advice !
and if so, what did the advice mean ! _'
Work ! what did T know about work, and

how was my wwkinw'get me Julia for a

have felt so strange a ouriosity regarding | by
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be thus eutitled to ask for her hand with s
better chance of success thav as an idle man
with two hundred and twenty pounds a year.
Rather a slow process, I feared; but what
sort of work was 1 to perform? I had no
ession ; I was unacquainted with any art;
could neither practice law nor medicine;
nor could I paint, or teach music,
write poetry ; at least Julia and I thought so;
but I doubt whether “the man over the way”
would call that work, , '
After three days of reflection,
to pay the man another visit.

“What do you want{” he began, in just
the same tone as before. . .

“To work,” replied L :
“Good,” said he, “go and do it.” ;
“But I don't know what to work at; I have
no profession.”

“Go and break stones,” he replied; “the
work-houses are empty, just now-—thg, roads
want laborers.” : L alsrion

I turned away in disgust, .

“Can ypu write?” he asked. “Of course
you ean, though, love latters,  You have not
the best band in the world, but it may be im-

roved. You had better get a sitnation as
junior clerk in a mercantile office—no salary
the first year, sixty pounds the second, eighty
the third, and so on."” .

“Thank you,” said I, very angry. . “Even
if I were disposed to do so, I know no mer-
cantile:houses in London.”

“I'll get you the situation,” was the reply.
“And ilF you reject it, don't come near me

nin-” . 1w

Who shall describe my feelings at this n -
ment! To fancy myself a common clerk—
me! the best dressed man of my means in
town, the most refined in taste, the greatest
hater of everything ‘business like’ or common
—to be a snob, a clerk, a quill-driver! On
the other hand, to lose the strange friend,( if
so he might be called) before me, or be una-
ble to apply for his advice, to lose the chance
also of gaining Julia—for I did think that
this would follow my rejection of the offer—
what should be done!?

“If I accept,” said I, after a pause, will
you ‘gruamntea me’—— !

“Nothing,” was the reply that cut me
short.  “I tell you to work, and offer you the
means of doing so, that's all.”

“I accept,” I eried, in desperation, _

The man took a pen; and wrote a short
vote, which he handed me to read. '"I'was
simply aletter of recommendation of me, the
bearer, fot employment of the house of the
firm to whom it was addressed.

I handed it back with thanks, He wrote
the direction, and gave mothe letter. "Twas
addressed, ‘Messrs, Snigeles & Co.'

“Why,” I exclaimed, “it is to the father
of"—

“Exactly—so much the better; he will ask
you no questions, but give you the situa-
tion.”

He showed me out of his room; and when
the street was reached, L stood still for a few
minutes in perfect bewilderment, Could this
“man over the way” have dealings with tha
devil, that he exercised so strange an influs
ence over me, and seemed to guide as he
pleased? And then, what conld his counec-
tion be with the Sniggles family, that made
him &o confident of my procuring the situa-
tion through him? ﬁut 1 determined to
deliver the letter, at all events,

The house of Sviggles & Co. was found,—
Eugh! how the place smelt of leather, I
asked for Mr. Sniggles, and was shown into
his office, v )

“Good day, sir,” said Snjggles, “glad to see
you here.”

The letter was handed him, which he junl.
glanced over, and then said, “follow me.”

He led me into the next room where three
fellows were driving their quills with all their
might.

“Mr. Jackson,” eried old Sniggles to one
of them, “Mr. Plastic has come to join you;
be good enongh toset him to work,” and, so
saying, he Jeft the room.

Mr. Jackson did as he was told.  Hae gave
ofe a quantity of thinge to copy, every line
of which pnzzled me by the extraordinary
térms i contained ; words which never met
my eyes before, and which, I am confident,
cannot be foupd in any dictionary. But I
did as they told me, though if you had asked
me what I had done, at the end of the day,
[ eertainly could not have told you, except
that we had been eternally writing away at
something or other. ;

My fellow elerks were good nhtuted fel-
lows, though their costs were evidently built
third rate tailors, and their neck-ties were
more striking than tasteful. They ware not
very ignotant, either, though they knew noth-
ing about the matters I was most ‘up' in—
such as the private history of madame Spin-
ini, the great dansense, and the real story
sbout the Duke of Dumps and signora Saio-’
nier, of the opera, ete,, ete., still “they wére
not badly informed about the minor ‘matters
of - history, geography, statistics, nad politi-

cal Rffairs,

Six months passed, 1 had worked. ev.
day. like a ho::unrlll or like & chlh—rfﬁgm'z
understand my busitess, and was. rising inte,
1, Eomo o iy

i A } ol
" iveiog tha whoih.of thi. i A Nad slia:

I determined

i

wife? Certainly T had & dim suspi
the old" gen ngnh might m::)ﬂw
worked, [ should improve my income, and so

CONCLUDED OX FOURTH PAOGE,




